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Engagement of Young Couple Now in St, Louis,
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4 T
nif )
‘-cs L??u

i

™t
aile

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUILI
Aliss Wong Jing Ying, th

General to the Loulsl

Bah of the Imper

The young «

with hls prospective father-in-law at the Imperial Commizsioner's residence on Good-
fellow nvenue.

The engagement was arranged two years ago, sccording to the Chiness custom, by
the parcuts of ‘tie young couple, and the we lding will 1ake place four yeara from next
full.

Miss Wong I8 a typleal ¢ ose girl. She !s only 13 years oid and does not know
what thoe te “courtship" means, ’

Sah Fok Ky 1T years old

Ha had no volee In the family eouncila that resulted in his engagement with Miss
Wong, but, according to the custom of his country, he is legally bound to marry Miss

Wong.
. |

Tho difference heiween a Chinese

can bo broken only for one rea

as thoug

ously visits the fathers
esa Loy and giil

With the dignity bred by
years of Oriextal civilization
the prospectiva brida or

visitor, and after the cust

At the
tha predl

&

Lre enguged.
£ that
pully announced the (athe
viles many friends to an claborate fe
Un the same day and at the same hour th
friends of the fatlior of the groun ure
suests at a similar entertaluiment

These betrothal Jdinners are very oore-
monlous aud the room.a' ara magnilicently
decorated.  Froguently several hundred paor-
sons aro enteriained at each house.

Beforo departing each guest congrat
the fathor of the child who is to be married
The little one itself {s neither congratmisted
nor consulted in any particuiar, either be-
fore or alter Lhe eugagement.

In this nunner Miss Wong Jing Ying,
eldest daughter of the Chinese Imperial

LS @ day

ulatas

Exposition, was betrothed to Sah Fok Kyinn,
son of Admiral Sub of the Imperial Cbhlness
NUVY, LWo years ago,

Aliss Woug i» 13 years old and Mr. Sah
recently ceolebrated the seventeenth anul-
versary of bis birth,

To the American girl an engagement s &
mers incldent; In fact, thers may be and
frequently are several such Incidents before
the murriags ceéremony,

To the Chlness giri an engagement fs a
stern reality.

The courwshlp of an American girl re-
quires tact,

A Chinese girl never knows the delights
of being courted. Her courtshlp ia done by
ber father, and she scldom sees her future
brsband before the marri ceremory.

=] t0 bo muarried,

v Commissloner Wong and Mre, Sah is llving

nd an American engagemont Is that the former

| presence of strangoers, especlally Amertoan

An American girl, displeased with har
fance, breaks off the engagement

ineso Imperial Vica Commissionar
Fok Kylon, a son of Admiral

A Chinese engagement can bs broken only
. asan—infldelity.

Miss Wong, however, Is more fortunate
thun her sisters in the Flowery Kingdom.
s now an opportunity to become aoe
sl with her future husband,_as the

man is 4 member of her thar's

tn general bellef, the Chinese
ho is engaged Is not permitted
eet, eacept a4t stated Inter-
s, even In the presence of a chapsrons,
ese mald 18 brought up In the
seli-oftacement is one of the
can cultivate,

I ls an upt pupil, and even iD
thls land of personal Liberty her bashfulness
" Once no i

nirary
FOUDE na

o see his

is at Cuild,
a graduate of Tale Unlver
his 1amyy to conform am far
10 American customs while Uv-
A4 counery, and Miss Wong is al-
pracUonlly uniimited freedom.

o Litle girl's home life ls but littde dif-
ferent, however, than if she was stil] in the
Urlent. Tlhe teachings of centuries canoot
be entirely eradicated In a day, and in the

men, ene i3 obviousiy {ll at easa

With the courtesy that is inbred In every
Chinese of the npigher cisss, Miss Wong
tles o be agrecable and entertain her wis-
itors, but ber shyncess is pot waslly can-
Querad,

Mr. Sah is like uny American youth of
the sams age. He is bashful, and In com-
mon with lus American prototype avolds
relerence o his engagement,

His father was educuted in England, and
the young man speaks Engllsh fluently. He
will completa his education in_this country
luting e residence of the “'B:u’ family.

. Suh's positun In the Woug house-

t o, s might be supposed, that of
ku accepted sultor.

He s hers primarily to sea thse United
Btates and become famillar with Western
civilization. Mr. Wong s more llke a
guardian of the young man than 4 pProspec-
uve father-in-law.

Although denied the pleasurable uncer-
talnty of an Amerlcan courtship, little Misa
Wong seems entirely satisfled with her
father’s choloe.

Her flance is tall and slender and not bad
to look upon. He has the suave Oriental
tralis of character that dlstingulsh the
upper class Chinaman, and a particularly

Inteiligent faca,

5

= and Sah Fok Kyina Iy the Son of Admiral Sah of the Imperial Navy.

MIE8 WONG JING YING,
Tidest daughter of the Chinese Imperial Vice Commissionar General to the World®

Fulr,

Miss Wong Jing Ying Is the Eldest Daughter of Chinese Imperial Vice Commissioner General to Louisiana Purchase Exposition

EYINN,
Ben of Afmival Bah of the Imperial Chinese Nava

ETYNCOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
oger lreton was exccuted In 1781 by (overnor

on for his capation Ao the Hegulators' loe
surrection, and kis curcline estate, Appiedy Hunpe

he King ia

lang, threw up his commisslon

and took servics wita the Austtians In 1770 he
returned to the New World to ses if, In the |
troublous days of revolutlon, ba eould oot 1egain |
kis ancestral estat
Almost the first man be meets I8 Eir Francle
Falccunet, an ol enemy of his Eaglish Army
days, Dow a Captaln of Hesslans. The two Ogbt
& duel, in which Bir FTancls wounds Lretom, Lmi-
ing an unfalr sdvantage of (he intervenilos of
Margery Btalr, the deughter of the usurper of
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CHAPTER XXXVil—Continued.

After first I scoffed at the {dea. BSaying
he were‘free to leave Chariotte, how should
be be rlding post on my haphazard roud to
the westward? ‘Twas against sll reason,
and yet the tittuping figure of which 1 had
but a rain-velled gilmpse named {tself
QOwen Pengurvin in splte of all the reascus
I could bring to bear,

*Twas close on eventide of the second day,
the sarly evening gloaming of a chill wu-
tumnal ralnday, and 1 had been sloce morn-
ing dublously lost in the samber trackless
forest, when an elfish cry rose, ms it would
seem, from beneath the very boofls of my
barea
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“God save the King!™

The bay shied suddenly, standing with
postrils e-quiver; and I had to lock closely
to make out the littie brown dot of human-
Ity clad in russet homespun crouchiung In
the path, its childish eyes wide with fear
and its Ups puried to shrill aguin: “Ged
save the King!"

I threw e stiff leg over the cantle and
swung down 1o go on gue kpee to my stout
elalienger. 1 can never molke you under-
stand, my dears, how the sight of this Lelp-
less walf appearing thus unaccountably in
tha heartbr the great forest mellowed and
poftened me ‘Twas a little mald, not mure
than 3 or 4 years old, und with a fuce Lhat
Maoster Rapbael might have taken as & pat-
terc [or ope of his seraphs

*Whal know you of the King, lttle one?"

askel

“Gran'dad told me,” she ll=ped - “if I
‘Was to seo a soldler-man 1 must say, quick,
‘God suve the King' or ‘haps he'd eat me,
Is—1i» you hungry, Mister Soldier-muan?y™

“Truly 1 am that, swestheart; but I don't
eat Utue malds, Where is jyour graud-
futher T

".A:t&'l. got any gran'favver; I sald ‘gran’-

“Well, your gran'dad, then; can you take
me to him 7T

*I dom't know. "Haps you'd ent him.™

*“No fear of that my dear. Do I look as
If I ate people™

Bhe gave ms & long scrutiny out of the
Innocent eyes and then put up two little
brown bands to be taken. * tired,” she
sald; and my sore heart went warm within
me when I took her in my arms and cud-
dled her. After a long-drawn sigh of con-
tontment, she sald: *“My name Polly;
what's yours?™

*You may ecall me Jack, if you please—
Captain Jack, If that comes the easier. And
now will you let me teke you to your
gran'dad T

She nodded, and I spoke to the bay and
mounted, still holding her closely in my

arms,

*Tell me quickly which way to go, Polly,”
1 said; for being, a8 1 would fear,
far out of the way to Gilbert Town, the

ASTER OF APFPFLEDBY:

Inst hliltop to the rear had glven me an-
other sight of my shadowing pursuers rid-
Ing hard, es If they meant to overtake me.

The littla mnld sat up straight on the
enddie-horn and looked about her as if to
get her bearings, b

“That way,” she sald, polnting short to
tha right; and I wheeled the horss into &
blind path that wound In and out among
the trees for a long half mile, to end at &
Iitile clearing on th¥ banks of a small
stream.

In the midst of the clearing was a ruls
log cabin; and In the open doorway stood &
man bent. and aged, a patriarchal filgur®
with white halr falling to his shoulders
and a snowy beard such es Aaron might
have worn. At sight of me the old watcher
disappeared within the house, but a mo-
ment later hs was out again, fingering the
lock of an anclent Queen's-arm.

I drew reln quickly, and the littla mald
sat up and saw the musket.

“Don't shool, gran'dad|”™ she cried. "He's
Cappy Jack, and he doesn't eat folkses.”

At this tims the old man came to meet
us, though stlll with the clumsy musket
held at ready.

“These be parlous times elir,” he sald,
half In apology, I thought. And then: "You
have made friends with mz littls mald, and
I owe you scmewhat for bringing ber safe
bome.”

“Nay,” sald L. “The debt s mine, Inas-
much as I have the llttle one for my friend.
'Tls long since 1 have held a trusting child
in my arms, I do assure you, sir."”

He bowed as grandly as any courtler.
“I bope her trust is not misplaced, sir;
though for the matter of that, we have
Uttle sncush now to take or leave.”

“You have given It all to the Kilng?™
sald I, feellng my way as I had need to.

His eyes flashed and be drew himself up
proudly.

“The King has taken all, sir, as you
see,'” this with & wave of the hand to
peint me to the forlorn homestead. “There
is naught Ieft me save this puor hut and
my Uttle maid."

“*Taken,” you say? Then you are not of
the King's side?”

Ho came & step nearer and faced me
boldly. *“'Listen, eir; two of my suns were
left on the bloody field of Camden, and
the butcher Banastre Taricton slew the
other two gt Fishing Creck. A month
slnce & bund of ruving savages, armed with
King George's muskets, mind you, sir,
cama dUwWn upon us at Northby, and this
Utite maid's woiher—"

lia sopped and choked; and the child
looked up into my face with her blus eyes
full of ummeless terror. “Ob, I want my
mammy " she sald, ““Won't you find her
for me, Ciuppy Jack?’

I elipped trom the saddle, still clasping
the litua one tightly in my arms.

“Euough, sir,” 1 sald, woen I could trust
myseif o speidt. “This same King George's
minions have made me o homeless outcast,
teo, 1 Uve Lut L glve some counter-stroko,
1f I may.”

“Ha!" gald the old man, wtarting back;
“then you wre fur our side? But your uni-
form—"

“ls that of an Austrian oflicer, my good
sir, which 1 should right gladiy exchange
lur the LU end Lide, vut thut L can serve
tlie cause the better in this*

He dropped the Queen's-urm, took the
child from me and bade me weicome o lus
cabin apd add it beid. But 1 was not minded
to mike dim 4 sharer in my private peril.

“No” said L “Teil me how 1 may find
Gilbert Town and Major erguson's rendvz-
vous, and 4 wil rice whilst 1 can see the
Wy

Lie lotked et me narrowly, “Ferguson
left Gilbert Town some days since. If
‘tls the place you seck, you are gone far
out of your way; if "us the man—"

" 'Tis the man,™ I cul in hastily,

The patriarch shook his head.

“If you be of our side, as you sny, he
will hang you out of hand.”

“So I can maks my errand good, I care
littde how soon he hangs me."

“And what may your errand be? Mayhap
I cag help you™

“It 1s to bring him to a stand till the
mountain men can overtake him."

The old man trembled with excitement
like & boy going into his first battle,

“Ah, If you could—if you could!™ he erled.
“But "ts too late, now. Listen: His present
camp Is but three miles to the westward on
Buffalo Creek. I was there no longer ago
thin the Wednesday. I—I mads my submis-
elon to him—curse him—so that I might
mayhap learn of his plans. He told me all;
how, that now he was safe; that the moun-
taineers were gone off from the fording of
the Ercad on a false scent; that Tarleton,
with 4 of the leglon, would soun be march-
ing to his relief.

*T gtols away when I could, and that night
took horse and rode twenty miles to Tom
Bumter's camp at Flint Hill—all to littie
purposs, I fear. Poor Tom is allll desper-
ately sick of his Fishing Creek wounds, and
Colone]l Lacey was the only officer fit to go
after Bhelby and ths mountain men to sat
them straight. I should have gone myself,
but—"

*Btay, my good friend,”™ msaid I; “you go
too fast for me. If Ferguson is stlil out of
communication with the maln at Charlotte,
we may balt him yel"

Ths old man made a gesture of Impa~
tienca.

**Tig a thing done becauss it is s good
as done The Major will break camp and
march to-morrow morning, and he can
reach Charlotte at ease In two days. What

eamp elther before or after vou. Do u!cy
know the Major's present whereabouts?™

“No more than 1 did an hour ago, As I
take, it, they ars depending on me to show
them the way."”

“Well, thes; dead men tell no tales'

“Iut, my good friend, you forget thers
are four of them and only two of usl Wa
phould stand lttle chance with them In
falr fight.”

Aganin the old man's eyes snapped and
glowed as If pent-fires wers behind them.

“Was It falr fight when Tarlaton's men
rods In upon Tom Bumter's rest camp at
Fishing Creek and cut down this litttle
mald's father whiist he was naked and
buthing In the stream? Was It falr fight
when King Gecorgoe's Indian devils came
down in the dead of night upon our de-
L4 1. 'Y

with thelr losing of his trall, the |
taln men are those same two days bebind
him.”

“None the less, ws shall halt him' said L
“Have you over an Inkhorn snd & quil] In
your cabla?"*

“Both; at your servics, sir, But I oannot
understand—" .

“We may call It the llittle mald's judgmaent
on those who have made her fatherless
But for her stopping of me I should have
come unprepared into the camp of the
enemy. 1 am the bearer of & letter from
Lord Cornwalils to this sams Major Fergu-
son.'

“You—a bearer of Lord Cnmwai.lh'; dis-
patches?” The oild man put a blade’s length
between us and held the little one aloft as
if he feared 1 might do her & mischief, I
laughed aud bade him be comforted. *

“*Tis a long story, and 1 may not take

the time to tell it now. But & word will

suffice. Like yourself, 1 made my submis-
slon—and for the same purposs. By Lord ao-
cepted it and made me his dispatch begrer
becauss he thought 1 knew the way (o Per-
guson when no one else knew I But
enough of ‘hll.:.:ll Ifi:m- presses. Lat ms have
ink and the q r

The old man led the way into the cabln
and put his wrilng tovls al ny disposil
Left to myself, 1 should huve vroken tha
geil of the packet; but my wisp od ally,
cool und collected now, shuwed e :..‘.'L“I l.:

e puper beneath Lo Wax EI1E
:.Ll:rlilli‘upur]cmp bl::r:on us un the rude slab wble,
the letter proved 10 be the Lrielesi of miil-
tary cominands; B peremplory order Lo er-
guson te rejoin the mali body at once, pro-
cewding by forced marchies if needtul, and
on no account to risk engugement with
the over-mountaln mew.

How to chunge such un order to reverse
It in effect, I kuew no mure than & yokel;
put hers agan my asucent ully auowed
himself & man of parts Dressing the pen
to make It the feluw of that used by ny
Lord Cornwallls, he scanned the bund-
writlng of the letter closely, made a few
pruotice pot-hooka to get the imitative hanyg
of It, aud wrote thid proscriptum et e
bottom of the asheel

“Since writng the foregolng I have your
courier wud hus  Glspatches,  Lieutenant
Colonel Turletou, wita #N0 of the leglun,
will take the road for you to-night. 1
battle is forced upon you, make a stand
and hold the enemy in check till reinforce-
ments Ccomme CORNWALLIS.”

The old man sanded the wel peustrokes
and badg me say If it would serve. 'Twas
a most besutiful forgery. My Lord's crabbed
banowritiig wus copled o & nlcely, and
of the two signatures I doubt if the Earl
himself could have told which was his own;
'twod the same circis *'C,"” the same print-
fng “'r," the same heavy precision thruugh-
out

“Capltall” eald L “Now, If the lightning
would but strike thess pursuers of mine,
wa phould have the Scotaman at bay in &
band's turn."

“HowT" sald the patriarch; “ars you fol-
lowed ™

I told him I was; told him of my Lord's
plot within & plot—that thres light-horse
riders, ono of them a Lleutenant bearing
duplicats dlspatches, had been bard upon
my heels all the way frum Charlotie

At thils the old warborse—I learned after-
ward that he had fought through the
French and Indlan War—wagged his beard
and his eye flashed.

*“We must stop them,” he sald. *“Three
of them, do you say?’

“Three white men and an Indlan traller*

“Hal If it were not for tha littie mall.
Let me think.”

He fell to pacing up and down before the
fire on the hearth, and I took the small
one on my koee and let her chatter to me.
‘Twas five full minutes bafore my anclent
gave me the worth of his cogitations, but
when he did gpeak it was much to the pur-

"'r-hm marplot rear-guards of yours will
Epoll it all if they coma to Ferguson's

gt Northby? Never talk
to me of falrness, sir, while all this bloody
tyranny Is afootl™

I thought upon It for a little spsce
'‘Twas mnone o ensy to declde. On one
hand, stern loyalty to the cause I had
espoused passed Instant sentence on these
four men whose lives stood In the way;
on the other, common humanity cried out
and called It murder.

Never smile, my dears, and hint that I
had found me a new heart of mercy since
thut ambush-killing of the three Chero-
kea peacemen in the lJone valley of the
Western mountuins. We did but give the
savages a dole out of their own stors of
cruel cunning and ferocity. But as for
these my trackers, three of them, at least,
were soldlers snd men of my own race. I
could not do it

“No," said I, frmly. *Thess followers
of mine must be stopped, &8s you say, else
there Is no need of my golng on. Hut
there must be no butcher's work"

The putrisrch rowned and wagged his
beard ageii.

“A true patriot should hold himaself ready
to give Lis own lfe or take ancthers,"”
quoth he.

“Lruly; and I am most willlng on both
heads. But we huve had envugh and more
Wan envugh of midnlght massacre.'

Wolieke tais wrgument would have led us
In the end, 1 Know nut, since we were bothh
Wixing watm upun L But In the midst
the ULide muld came running 1rom Lhe
open door, Ler blue eyes wide In childish
terrur.

“lujun manl” was all she could say; but
thit wus enough. At & bound I reached
the door. An indiun wos b my lurse's
lhead, loosing the halter, as 1 thought He-
fure he cowd twist o face me Los pulat
Ul the Ferura was at his back

Luckily, be bud the wit not to move.
“No kil Uncangola,' he muttercd, this
withaat the sturring of a muscie. Then, as
If he wers wailking to the horss: “White
she send ‘um word; say ‘guvd-

Aly pelnt dropped as if another blade had
Partied the thrust

“allgtress  Mubgery,
Come frum heri”

“She send 'um word; say ‘good-by,’ " he
repeated

“What else did she say 7" 1 demanded

“No pay anyling cse; say ‘good-by.' ™
He turned upon me at that and 1 saw why
bo had kept lis face averted He had ca
the war paint of a Cherokes Chief

“Uncangola good Cherlakes now.,” he
Erinued. *“Help redcouat soldler find Cap-
taln Long-knife. Wah!'

1 saw his drift, and quickly thought I
knew his courage, the boldness of the thing
staggered me, He, too, had penetrated to
the inner lines of the Eritsih encampment
2t Charlotte; and when they bad sought an
Indlan tracker to lift my trial, 'twas he
who had volunteered. But now my spirits
rosa, With this unexpected ally we might
hope to deal forcefully and yet falrly with
My rear guard

“Where are your masters nowT" I asked.

Ho =pat upon the ground. *“Catawba
chlsf has no master,” hs sald, proundly.
“Redcoat palefaces yonder," pointing back
the way I had comse. ‘‘Make fire, boll tos,
sing song, heap smoke pipe.”

“We must tuke them,” sald L

He nodded. *“Kill um all; take scal
Wah" -

The bloodthirstiness of my two allies was
eppalling. But I undertook to cool the In-
dian's ardor, explalning that the redcoat
soldiers were the Longknife’s brothers, in
& Way, not to be slaln save in honorabls
battle I am not sure whether I earned
the Catawba’'s contampt or hia pity for iy
weakness, but since he was loyal o the son
Of his old benefactor first and a savage aft-
oerward, he ylelded the polnt

my patri-
had

So now 1 mada him known to
this th'nl-_
standlpg guard at (he cabin door

you mewn? Do you

archal bost, who all

old Queen's arm for a weapon. Bo we
three sat on the doorstone and planned it
out. When the night was far enoush ad-
vanerd we would stalk the soldlers In thelr
camp, sparing llife ns we could

When nll was settled the old man gave us
a supper of his humble fars, after which we
went Into the open agaln to sit out the
hours of walting. The rain had ceased. but
the night was cloudy and the darkness a
poft black vell to shroud the nearest ob-
jects. High overhead the autumn wind waa
sighing in the tres tops, and now and agaln
& gharper gust would bring down a pattering
volley of lodged raindrops on the fallen
leaves, »

Uncanoola sat spart In stolcal silencs,
smoking his long-stemmed pipe. The old
men and [ talked In low tones, or, rather,
he would tell me of his past while I sat and
Ustsnad, holding the little mald In my arms,

After a time the child fell asleep, and 1
ecraved permission to put her [n the Iittle
erib in the chimney corner. Tho tlickering
light of the fire fell upon her {nnocent fuce
when I loosed the clasp of the tiny hands
sbout my neck and lald h:r down. Agsain
the wave of softness submerged me, and 1
bent to leave & kiss upon‘the sweet uncon-
sclous lips

Ah! my dears, you may smils agaln If
you will; but at that moment 1 had a far-
off glimpse of the beatitude of fatherhood;
I was no longer the hard uld soldler I
have drawn for you; I was but & man, hun-
gering and thirsting for the love of a wife
and trusting, clioging Utte children like
this sweet mald.

1 rose, turning my back upon tha chim-
ney corner and {ts holdlugs with u sigh.
¥For now the UUme was come for actlon, and
I must necds be a man of bicod and iron
aguin.

Lacking the Catawba to gulde us, I doubt
If either the old man or I could have found
my rear-guard's blvouac near the grall I
had left Hut Uncancola led us straight
through the pitchy durkness; and when we
Were come upon the three soldiers we found
them all aslesp around the bundful of
camp-fire.

"Iwould have been murder outright to liil
them thus; and now I think the old putriarcn
fergot bis wrongs auf was ss merciful as
I. Eat not so the Catawba. He had armed
himself with a swgut war-club, and before 1
was free (0 stop him he had kpocked two
of the throe sieepers genseless, and would
have battered out thelr brains but for the
cld mau’s intervention,

As for the officer, 1 had flung myself up-
on him In the rush and was having a praity
handful of hlm. But though he was broad
in the shoulders and as aglle as a cat, he
was tuken at a sleeplng mun's disadvantage.
and %o I presently had the better of him.

“Enough, man! "Tla as good as o feast|"
ha cried when I had him fast pinloned, and
thereupon I Iet him have breath and free-
dom to #it up, In the act hs had hls first
good slght of me, us I had mine of hum,
'‘Twas Tybes and no other,

“Gad, my Captain'' he sald, feellng hils
throat. “If you have a grip like that for
your friends, I'm damned glad 1'm not yuur
ensmy. ™

“But you are,” I rejolned, rather shame-
facedly, yot thankful to the finger-tips thut
1 bad not consented to a massacre, "l am
for the Congress and the Commonwealth,
Lieutenant, and you are my priponer. slay
I trouble you for the dispatches you carry?”

He looked up at me with a queer grimace
on his boyiah face.

“The devlll but you're & cool hand, Cap-
taln Iretonl Whatever you were in that
coll at Appleby, you've led the spy's long
suit this time. And I'm not sure whether
1 like you any ths worse for it If so you
must be a rebel” And with that he gave
me the s¢aled packet and asked what I
would do with him,

Hls query set me thinking. As for the
two stunned troopers, I meant to turn them
over to the old man for safe-k=eping; but
1 was loth to make It harder than need be
for this good-patured youngster. Bo I put
him upon his honor,

“Do you know what thisg packet con-
tains?T” 1 sasked.

He laughed. “My Lord 414 not honor ms
with his confldence. I was to follow you
in to Major Ferguson's camp, dellver the
dispatches and vanish.'

“Good; then you meed tell mo liess When
the Indlan has fetched my horss I shall
ride to Ferguson's camp, and yoy may rids
with me. I shall ask me more than this,
that you do not fight again until you are
exchanged; and that you will not tell Major
Ferguson whose prisoner you are, Do you
sccept the terms?'

“Gadl I'd be a fool mot to, But what's
in the wind, Captaln? Surely you can tell
myfwmtlmmmummn
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“You will know In & day or two; and In
the meantime Ignorance Is your Dbest
safety. You can tell Major Ferguson that
you were waylaid on the road by & party
of the ensmy, and that you were parcied
and fell In with me"

He looked a little rusful, as a good sol-
dier would, but was disposed to maks the
best of a bad bargain.

“Here's my hand on 1t he salds and &
1ttle later we had dragged the two troop-
ers to the cabln, where the old man be-
camea security for their safe-keeping, and
wera feeling our way cautiously westward
ut the heels of the Catawba who huad taken
his directions from our patriarch.

We pressed forward In sllence through
the shodowy labyrinth of the wood for a
time, but &t the crossing of o small runlet
where we would stop to let the bhorses
drink, Tybee burst out a-laughing.

*'Tls as good as a play,” he sald. *“These
saveral timea I've had to changs my mind
wbout you, Capliin Ireton, and I'm not
cock-sure I have your measurs yet. But
I'll say this; if you've sirung my Lord suc-
cessfully, you'll be the first to do it and
come off alive in the end.”

“The end is not yet, my good friend; and
I may not come off better than the oth-
ers,” I rejolned. And with that we fared
on sgain uil we could sce the camp-fires
of Ferguson's lttle army twinkling be-
tween the tres trunks.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

In Which We Find the Gua-Maker.

As you may be sure, Major Patrick Fer-
Fuson was far too good a soldler to leave
bhis camp unguarded on eny side, and
whilst wa wers yot a far cannot shot from
the gllmmering fires a sentry’s challenge
halted us.

To the man's “Haltl Who goes there?™
I gave the word *'Friends,” palving my
consclence for the needful lla as 1 might
‘t".rld\'u.nco. Irlends, and give the counter-

P

1 confessed my Igunorance of ths night-
word, saying that we were & paroled
prisoner and a bearer of dispatches, and
asking that we ba taken to Aajor Fer-
guscn’s headquarters. There was some
little cautlous demurring on the part of
the sentry, but finally he passed tho word
for the guard-captuin and we were escort-
ed to the tent of the fleld commander,

I marked the encampment as [ could In
passing through it. The littla army was
three-fourths made up of Tory militia;
and there was d and -song-sing-
Ing and plenty of lack of discipline
around the camp-fires of thess auxiliaries
But o different alr was abread in the camp
of the regulars; you would ges & soldlerly
nlertnesa on the part of the men, and there
Was no rolstering In that quarter.

Major Ferguson's tent was on a hillock
&ome dimance back from the stream, and
thither we wers conducted; we, I say,
meaning Tybes and myself, for Uncanoala
had disappeared llke o whiff of smoks at
our challenging on the sentry line,

Late as it was, the major wus up and
hard at work. His tent tabie, transformed
for the time |nto & mechanlc’s work bench,
was llttered with gun-bargels and tools and
screws and odd-shuped pleces of mechanism
—the disjolnted parts of that breech-loading
mueket of which Lhe Ingenious Scotehman
was the lnventor.

Belng deep In the creative trance when we
came upon him, the Major gave us but an
ibsent-minded grecting, listening with tha
outward ear only when Uybee reported his
mission, and his caplure and parole.

“From my lord, ye gay? I hope ys Jeft
him well” was all the answer the Lisuten-
@nt got, the Iloventur ftting awey at his
gun-puzzle the while

Tyboe made proper rejolnder and stood
aside to give me reom. I drew o sealed In-
closure from my pocket mnd lald it on the
work-bench table,

“I aleo have the honor to come from my
Lord Cornwalls, bringing dispatches'—go
far I got in my cul-snd-dried speech, and
then my tongue clave to the ruof of my
mouth and I could no more finlsh the sen-
tence than could & mun wuddenly nipped in
a vise. lunstead of the carefully doctored
original, I bad given the Major the dupli-
cate dispatch taken from Tybee,

Ah, my dears, that was & moment for
swift thought and still swifter action: and
‘tis the Ireton genius to be slow and sure
and no wise “gleg at the uptak’,” as a Scot
would say. Yet for this once my good an-
kel gave me a prompting and the wit to wse
AL In that clock-tick of benumbing despair
when the success of the hazardouy venture,
and much more that I wist not of, hung
suspended by a hair over the abyas of fail-
ure, I minded me of & boylah trick where-

with I used to fright the timid blacks in the

old days at Appleby Hundred. So whilst
the Major was reaching for ths packet—
nay, when he had it in his hand—1 started
back with a warning cry, giving that imi-
tation of the ominous skir-r-r of a rattle=
#mike which had mora than ence got me &
cuffing from my father.

In eny crisls jess tremsndous I ghould

. have roared a-laughing to see the &

Major and my good friend the Uontmnt’t
vis with each other in ths skippings to es-
cupe the unseen enemy. But it was no
lnughing moment for me At a flash
sword was out and 1 was hacking hither
and yon at the !maginary foe. In the bur-
I5-burly I contrived 1o sprawl all scross the
work-bench table, and the packet which
would have killed my plot—and, be-
like, the plotter as well-was sscured and
quickly juggled into hiding

“"Damme! spes now what you'we done;
you've split my bresch-charger all about the
placel” raspsd the Major, when all was
over. And then: “Who the devil are ye,
anyway, aod what do ye want wi' ma?*
: hIe clickad m:yr hecls, -::m and gave him

express from m rd—the

this the, Ha ture u;& tha mwlg‘;.h‘uort‘
4 hearty soldier cath when he read the fore
part of the letter and clapped his leg joy-
{ully, llke the brava gentleman that hs Waa
wlen he came to the Ppostscriptum,

“Ye're a fine fallow, Captaln; ye've
brought me good news,’ he maid Then he
bade an alde call Captain de Peyster, his
s2cond In command, and in the same "
Enve Tybee and ms in charge to an
for our billeting for the night,

You will concelve that I was
Rt this seemingly safe and easy plan
ths petard which was to blow
Cornwallis’s plans into the airj
ticipation I saw the tide-turning
heard the huzzas of the mountaineer
tors. But "tis a good old saw that oa
against hallooing before you're ou
wood, Captain de Peyatar was eomae,
Tybea and I wera taking our leave
AMajor, when thers was a sudden
tlon among the guards without, and a litue
man in biack, his wig awry and his eloth-
ing torn by the rough man- of
nm;rli;:. tl:;l.lr!t. into the tent,

“Se m| selzs him! he ls & redel
he slrieked, polnting at ma, i

As you would guess, all talk paused af
this dramatle Interruption, and all eyed
were turned upon me. Had the little vipes
been content to rest his charge upon the
simpls accusation, I know not
have happened; but when he got his breath
he burst cut In & tirade of ths foulest abuse,
cursing ma up ons alde and down the oth
l.n!‘tl ;Edmr !]r;dn gibbering it of rage I.h-lt
13 m pal and 1
and ';"I\'I me my cup.m il

"'Tis the Ilittle madman of Queensbope
ough.” I sald eoolly, explalning to the biuff
Major. *EHis manla takes ths form of &
curfous hatred for me, though I know nof
whv. Two days eince, he was put In arresd
by my Lord's authority for threatening my
life and that of his master's daughtar. Now,
It would seem, he has broken jall and fol=
lowed me hither.”

“A lunatic, eh? Ha locks {t, svery fnch,™
sald the Major; and the blackguard law
hearing my counter accusation, was doing
his best to give It a savor of ilkelihood by
fighting frantically with ths two
who had followed him Into the tent.

“Out wI° himl™ commandsd the Majos.
“We've no time to fuolish away wI' & Bed=
lamits. Taks hlm sway and peg him out,
and g1" him a dash o' water to cool hls
head.”* -

Pengarvin  fought ke a fury. =mnd
his venomous rage defeated all his attempts
to say calmly the words which might have
got him a hearing. So he wus hauled away,
spitting and struggling like a trapped wild-
cat; and when we were rid of him the Mae
Jor bade us good night agalin.

Tybee held his peace liks a gocd fellow
til] we had rolled us in cur blankets befors
ﬁuo of tha camp fires. But just as I was
Wl You mishe (el o et 3o ok ebel

o W 1 o
villainy this is that I've b'u:tnp ;comu" a0

complice to."
"'Tis a thing to maks Major

1
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I laughed.
Ferguson rejoice, g&?uu saw. And surely, 1t
can be no great villalny to give a man what
he's thirsting for. Bide your tims, Lisutege
ant, and you shall see L{w cutcoms,™

CHAPTER XXXIX.

The Thunder of the Captanine sad the
Shouting.

The camp was astir early the next morie

Ing, and it svon became noised about thal

I:I!,’."

Wo Wwers to fall back, but only so far ag®
position.

might be nesdfu] to Gnd a sirong
From this it was evident that & battle was
imminent, though as yst thers wers 0o signg
¢f the approach of the patriots ‘
TO BE CONTINUED. L
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